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ni.
i.

The garrulous memories
Gather again from all their far-flown nooks,
Singly at first, and then by twos and threes,
Then in a throng innumerable, as the rooks

Thicken their twilight files
Tow'rd Tlntern's gray repose of roofless aisles:
Once more I see him at the table's head
When Saturday her monthly banquet spread

To scholars, poets, wits,  .

All choice, some famous, loving things, not namesf
And so without a twinge at others' fames ;
Such company as wisest moods befits,
Yet with no pedant blindness to the worth

Of undeliberate mirth,
Natures benignly mixed of air and earth,
Now with the stars and now with equal zest
Tracing the eccentric orbit of a jest.

2.

I see in vision the warm-lighted hall,
The living and the dead I see again,
And but my chair Is empty ; 'mid them all
'T is I that seem the dead: they all remain
Immortal, changeless creatures of the brain:
Wellnigh I doubt which world Is real most,
Of sense or spirit, to the truly sane;
In this abstraction it were light to deem
Myself the figment of some stronger dream 5